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T R E E D B Y A G R IZZLY .
A W om an ’ s A d v e n tu r e W ith a Fer~
od ou rs B ea r-~ H ow Site F in a lly
K illed t h e A n im al.
T ' HE champion huntress of the United
I States is Mrs. J. B. Yeardsley of the
Sierra Nevada mountains. It is not
possible to give her a more definite address
than that, because she and her husband
spend most of their time ranging the
foothills and the heights of the Sierras,
hunting for bears, deer, wildcats, moun
tain lions and anything else which they
consider of enough consequence to shoot.
For the last dozen years they have been
familiar figures in the Sierra Nevadas,
particularly in the l’egion surrounding
King’s river canyon, although they have
sometimes extended their hunting expedi
tions as far north as Yosemite valley.
They have a little ranch in the moun
tains, 10 or 12 miles from the King’ s river
canyon, to which they usually go during
the worst part of the rainy season, and
they sometimes spend thex-e a month or so
during the spring and summer, putting in
and caring for a little crop of corn and
vegetables.
“ But, during the last six years,” said
Mi's. Yeardsley, “ I have spent three times
as many nights lying on the ground wrap
ped in a blanket as I have in bed and
under a roof. Do I like this kind of a life?
Of course I do, or I wouldn’ t follow it.
My husband and I have both acquired the
real hunter’ s mania, and we’ d rather hunt
than do anything else in the world. We
came to our ranch in the first place for his
health, and after we had been there for a
little while he began to go hunting for
amusement. I didn’ t like to stay at home
alone, and so I tramped along with him.
He let me shoot his gun a few times, and
then I decided I’ d have a gun of my own,
and pretty soon I was as enthusiastic a
hunter as he.”
Mrs. Yeardsley has a complete buckskin
suit, which she wears when she goes hunt
ing. And there is probably not another
woman in the United States who needs to
worry as little about clothes as does she.
Her buckskin neither rips, tears, nor wears
out, and its fashions never change. She
wears a short, scant-looking jacket, or
coat, a pair of breeches, just like a man’s,
and over these a very scant skirt, reaching
to the knees. The latter she frequently
leaves off, especially if she is expecting to
go where there is much underbrush. Some
times she wears leather leggings and stout,
hobnailed shoes, and sometimes hunting
boots that reach to the knee.
She makes a picturesque looking figure
in her buckskin suit, with a broad-brim
med felt hat on her head and her rifle over
her shoulder—more picturesque than she
will in a few years, perhaps, for, notwith
standing her constant and vigorous exer
cise, she has begun to put on flesh, after
the manner of the Californian matron of
middle age. And she already fears that
she wvill some time have to give up her
favorite occupation. And in must be con
fessed constant service as disciple to Diana
is not an aid to beauty, for Mrs. Yeardsley’ s face and hands and ndek are brown
and leathery, and her hair lacks that gloss
and beauty which result only from much
care and frequent brushing.
Much practice has made her a good shot,
and the tale of her trophies is a long one,
says the Boston Herald. Most important

of them all is a grizzly bear, which she
killed three years ago. Then slie has to
her credit three black bears, with one of
which, however, she conscientiously ex
plains that she had the assistance of her
husband, although she finally fired the fatal
shot. Her deer number two or three every
season, and she has killed one mountain
lion, two wolvds, and of coyotes, foxes and
other small game so many that she long
ago ceased to keep account.
, “ Of course I am proudest of my grizzly,”
said Mrs Yeardsley, “ and I think I have a
right to bo very proud of him, because it
was very uncertain for a while whether he
was going to kill me or I, him. My hus
band and I had been hunting together, but
somehow we had got separated, and he
was off in another canyon. I saw the bear
a full minute before he saw me, but I was’r t
where I could see his head, and so I didn’ t
think at first about his being a grizzly. If
I had, may be I’ d have sneaked away with
out taking a shot. But I noticed the trees
around me, as I always do before I shoot
at a bear, and stood near one which I could
climb easily if I had to. Then I banged
away, and the bear faced around and came
for me, and I went up that tree just as
fast as I could. And I wasn’ t a second too
soon either, for the bear tore one of my
shoes with his claw. When I got to a safe
place in the tree and stopped to take breath
and look aground me, I found I still had
my gun. I haven’ t the slightest idea how
I managed to climb the tree with it, and I
was so frightened that I can’ t remember
the first thing about how I did it. But
when I got up there I was still hanging on
to it, and you may be sure I took mighty
good care afterward not to let it drop.
“ Well, he was the maddest bear you ever
saw. My first shot had gone through his
lungs, and with every breath the bloody
foam came out of his mouth and nose. He
tried his best to climb the tree, reaching
just as far up the trunk with his forepaws
as he could. Then he would stand on the
ground and look up at me and growl until
you would have thought there was a
thunderstorm coming. He would grab the
tree with his forefeet and shake it with all
his might, and I could see all the time that
his eyes were as green as emeralds, he was
so angry. Occasionally he would go off a
few steps and lie down, and seem as if he
were almost choking with the bloody foam
from his lungs. But after resting a few
minutes he would renew the attack.
4‘After a ffiw minutes I decided that I
would have to kill him from where I was,
or it would be a case of which one of us
could outlast the other. The first two
shots missed him entirely, I was so nervous
and frightened. But presently I got my
nerve back and did better. Twice I wound
ed him, though not very badly, and the
next shot went straight through his nos
trils as he stood looking up at me, and
into his brain. But I didn’ t dare come
down for a long time, not until I had
thrown at him enough pieces of bark and
such things to make sure that he was
dead.”
Mr. and Mrs. Yeardsley usually make
their hunting trips on foot, taking with
them a pack mule to carry their provi
sions, blankets, cooking utensils and am
munition. In this way they have covered,
several hundred miles every smmmer and
Mrs. Yeardsley thinks no more of a 20mile tramp over the rocks and ravines
and through the thickets of a mountain
side than another woman does of a shop
ping ti’ip—and is probably less tired after
it is over. She and her husband have

both become thorough woods and moun
tain craftsmen, and guide themselves
through the forests and over mountain
regions by those thousand and one little
signs which to the ignorant are insig
nificant and meaningless, but which give
to the instructed all the information they
need to know.
Mrs. Yeardsley is particularly apt—bet
ter than her husband—at following the
track of wild animals through the forest.
She says that it is almost instinct and
that she does it almost as much by
knowing where her eyes ought to fall as
by recognizing the footprint or other sign
which the animal has left. Her mountain
lion she killed after having tracked it
three or four miles through a pine forest,
and much of the way over pine needles
that to an unpractised eye would not
yield a solitary sign of what had passed
that way.
Mrs. Yeardsley is enthusiastic over the
pleasures of this mode of living, and de
clares that money could not induce her to
go back to civilization and the common
place, uneventful life of the city dweller.
“ I was never so happy in all my life,”
she says, “ as I have been these six years,
and I wish nothing so much as that we
may go on in just this way as long as we
live.”
________________________
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The circus brought out a large crowd.
Ed. Beedy has built a piazza on his house.
A.S. .Pratt was home from Lewiston the
first of the week.
Charles Dennison is passing a short
vacation with his parents.
Joel Byron is entertaining relatives
from Skowhegan, this week.
Dr. Harry M. Nickerson, of Portland, is
visiting relatives and friends in town.
Haying has commenced; some, are look
ing for good crops, others for rain first.
Lewis F. Soule, accompanied by his class
mate, Mr. Mayo, were home from Bowdoin,
a few days last week-.
We hear that Willard Chandler has step
ped into a very good business opening in
the carriage line at Houlton.
Sour buttermilk and crackers for supper,
does not sound very appetizing, but when
it is that or nothing, circus help have to
eat it.
Mr. and Mrs. Rand Harden, with Mr.
and Mrs. Ezra Whitney, of Camden, were
in Redington, Tuesday, visiting Mrs.
Harden’ s daughter, Mrs. Fred Dunham.

Every railroad man on the Sandy River
road is to give his pay for one day to the
widow of Fred Harnden. Supt. Beal and
The most interesting discovery of late
Paymaster Winslow each gave five dollars.
years, biologically, and one of the most
important ever made, is the finding of the
Tucker’ s Giant Circus was in Phillips,
fragments of three skeletons in Java.
Monday, exhibiting afternoon and evening.
These belong to a new family, and a new There was just enough horse to lay claim
species, of primates, placed between the to the name of circus, but as a variety
higher apes and man, in other words, they show, it would rank high. To be sure
supply the long sought for “ missing link.” they had a ring and a big tent, acrobats,
The material is sufficient for a close com tumblers and clowns, trained dogs and a
parison. The cubic capacity of the scull ponjqbut it wasn’ t a real good-old-fashionis about two thirds that of the human ed circus. However, if there was a single
average.
person present who wasn’ t more than
The teeth are still of the ape type but satisfied with the entertainment, and who
less so than in the other apes. The thigh will notify this office, we will send him free
bones are singularly human and show be a three months subscription to a comic
yond a doubt, that.the animal constantly almanac.
walked on tw o legs, and when erect, was
The cyclers took an outing Sunday, going
quite equal in statue to the average human
to Weld, taking dinner at Chases Camp,
male. The various difference that sepa
and returning late in the afternoon- The
rates it from the highest apes and the low 
day was perfect, the roads good and the
est man, are said to bring it closer to the
bikes went smooth as silk (That last
man than to the ape.
phrase is grammatically wrong but slangThis confirms the theory of natural
ily correct, so an indulgent public will
eelection as directly applied to man, but please allow the paradox to pass unchal
is a proof, the absence of which, a certain
lenged.) Most of the party went awheel,
class of theologians and old time natural
but some of them made the trip in carriages.
ists were wont to insist on with altogether
The personel was as follows: E. M. Shep
too much importance.
ard and wife, J. W. Brackett and wife,
It would be interesting to note the effect
Henry W. True and wife, Misses Wite,
of the discovery had it been made in those
Walker, Everdene Shepard and Bertha
days, instead of now. when the theory is
Ti-ue, and Messrs. Alton Brown, S. C.
so generally accepted.
Fox, W. W. Austin and Arthur Shepard.
Darwin himself hardly expected that a
Fourth of July will be celebrtaed in Phil
species closer alied to man, than the anlips as usual, though it is hoped the day will
thropordal apes would ever be found.
The pressure is always hardest on the really reach this longitude, before the
nearest allies and varieties, and most of racket begins. We have recieved no notice
the intermediate links have necessarily of the forenoon’ s exercises biu understand ,
been pushed off, leaving the species distinct. they are to ‘ consist of sports and games,
Darwin pointed out the folly of holding fantastics, peanuts, lemonade, soda Water,
the geological record to be complete when with firecrackers ad. lib. In the afternoon
conditions under which the fossils could comes the trot. For some reason the en
be preserved could occur only in certain tries for trotting, are never closed in sea
’ ocalites, at vast intervals of time. son to have a list of entries published, but
His wonder was that so much was pre it is understood that some very fine step
served. The immediate bearing of the dis pers are to be in it, and in it to win and
covery is the indication of the primal seat the promise is that there will be some hot
of the race, and with the higher man like sand in certain parts of the track. The
apes, points to the Indian formal province running race, being new, is sure to be ex
as holding somewhere in its vast reaches ceedingly exciting. A good day means a
good crowd.
the cradle of mankind.
Written for Rangeley Lakes:
The

Missing Link Discovered.
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PHILLIPS LOCALS
Lynn Booker is now shingling his stable.
John Smith has just had his stable shin
gled.
Ansel Dill is making an addition to his
house.
Miss Sadie Brackett is home from Bates
College.
Guy and Don Harden were at Madrid,
Thursday.
Mrs. Frank Wilbur went to Portland,
Thursday.
Miss Georgine V. Wilbur is in Portland,
for a few days.
George Smith is greatly improving his
house, by adding another story.
There were a lot of people waiting and
watching for the arrival of the circus,
Sunday.
Mrs. Whitney, of Bangor, attended the
funeral of her sister’ s husband, Mr. Fred
Hamden.
Warren Bates has added another very
handsome bull terrier to Blue Mountain
Kennells.
Mr. L. B. Abbott, wife and tw o children
of Boston, are at Frank Toothaker’ s, for
tw o months.
Rev. Mr. Ranney will address the child
ren next Sunday. Subject: “ Why do We
Celebrate the Fourth?”
Moses W . Harden and wife, went to Mad
rid,Monday, to attend the wedding of Mrs.
Harden’s niece, Miss Nellie Cook.
A generous dish of peas was gathered
from the vines at Ambleside, on the 24th.
They were the Alaska variety, and were
planted on the 26th of April.
Miss Vivian Calden, formerly of Phillips
but now of Dover, plans on spending six
weeks in July and August, among old
friends in Phillips.
Horace A. Prescott was home, Sunday
and Monday. Mr. Mabre, another con
tractor on the Rumford Falls & Rangeley
railroad, came over with him.
The circus bills are very artistic this
season. There is none of that old style
wood cut work, but each is made in the
highest style of color work, and is really
beautiful.
Dr. Hodges and Dr. Lindsay, ai'e again
at William Howlands, in Avon, for the
Summer. These visitors were first brought
to this section, through the advertising of
the Board of Trade, and wouldn’ t it be a
good thing to try it again?
Phillips has had and is to have, a pleth
ora of shows. Mullen & Eagleton’ s, Fri
day and Saturday; Tucker’ s Circus, Mon
day; Lucier’s Minstrels, Thursday; Al.
Martz about July 4th, and one or two
others headed in this direction.
A man sauntered into Hinkley & Cragin’ s
the other day, saying he felt a little mite
thirsty and called for a glass of soda wa
ter. He drank that and called for another.
Then he drank two more, settled his bill,
crossed the street and drank three more
sodas at Henry True’ s. H ow ’ s that for a
th irst!
The Phillips Hotej, for the last month
and a half, has averaged about twenty-five
guests per day.
Mr. Matthews, is a
very popular landlord, and] is makingfriends every day. The morning train from
Rangeley, reaches Phillips so that pas
sengers have an hour for dinner, and the
Phillips Hotel is but one minute’ s walk.
Rumford Falls Times: Friday of last
week John Wheeler, formerly of Phillips,
manager of the Rumford Falls Lumber
Company, came near ahaving a serious
accident. He was coasting down Franklin
street on a bicycle when the seat post
broke, the lower part of which lacerated
the flesh of his left leg between the knee
and thigh. Dr. Houghton di’essed the
wound which is now doing well, and. Mr.
Wheeler is looking after his buisness.Tf he
had been going at a faster rate of speed
the consequences would have been far
worse.

ODD CHRISTIAN N'AMES.
P arents H ave Som e Q ueer F ancies In the
M a tte r o f T itles F o r C hildren.

The selection of Christian or baptismal
names is sometimes fanciful in the ex
treme. Some years ago a farmer of the
name of Jenkins presented his firstborn
for christening at the parish church with
26 Christian names, and it was with the
greatest difficulty the clergyman could per
suade the farmer to accept and content
himself with the name Abel Zechariah
Jenkins. The full title of the unfortunate
infant was to have been Abel Benjamin
Caleb Daniel Ezra Felix Gabriel Haggai
Isaac Jacob Kish Levi Manoah Nehemiah
Obadiah Peter Quartus Rechab Samuel
Tobiah Uziel Vaniah Word Xytus Yariah
Zechariah.
A writer states that he was acquainted
with a family whose sons were named
One Stickney, Two Stickncy, Three Stickney, and whose daughters were named
First Stickney, Second Stickney, and so
on. The two children of another family
were named Also and Another. An in
stance is also given of parents who named
their children respectively Imprimis, Finis,
Appendix, Addendum, Supplement and
Erratum. In Kansas City there are six
brothers of the Frost family, who own the
following odd list of names: Jack Frost,
Winter Frost, White Frost, Cold Frost,
Early Frost and Snow Frost.
A family acquainted with the names
mentioned in the Old Testament selected
for three daughters the designations Vashti, Delilah and Kezia.
During the Crimean war, when the bat
tle of Alma was among the topics of the
day, the name was much adopted for girls
who made their first appearance in this
world about that time, while Crimea was
in many instances the name given to boys.
An army chaplain relates the following
story: “ A If y having given birth to a
somewhat weekly child, the doctor advised
that it should be baptized with as little
delay as possiblo. Accordingly a clergy
man was sent for, but he had scarcely
commenced the baptismal service before
the lady fell into a peaceful doze. Not
wishing to disturb her, he continued the
service in an almost inaudible voice, and
then, turning to the father, -who was pres
ent, lie whispered the words, ‘ Name this
child.’ ‘ Never thought about tho name,’
whispered back the gentleman. ‘ Better
call it Sarah, after my w ife.’ The child
was duly christened by that name, but, lo
and behold! it was not till too late to cor
rect the mistake that th€' father knew his
Sarah was a boy I Sarah, contrary to the
doctor’s expectations, pulled through his
infantile troubles and grew up to be a
fine, strapping fellow and was for many
years known among his most intimate
friends as “ Sally.” —New York Dispatch.
Robbery of Pius V I by the French.

Rome had called to her service, for the
reorganization of her army, Provera, one
of the Austrian generals who had been
active in tho last campaign. Joseph Bona
parte demanded his dismissal. This spark
fired the re\ olutionary spirit of the few
determined Liberals at the capital, and a
rising took pi ice in which General Duphot,
who was expecting soon to become Jo
seph’ s brother-in-law, was killed. The in
surgents were defeated and sought refuge
in the French embassy. The papal au
thorities humbled themselves to make res
titution, but Joseph wrould not bo appeased
and demanded his passports.
Within a month, on Feb. 10, 1798, Berthier and his soldiers entered the Eternal
City and proclaimed the Roman republic.
With no consideration for his estimable
personal character, the French agents
stripped Pius VI, the aged and feeble
pope, of all his jewels; his.very rings were
drawn from his fingers by their hands.
Tho papal g< eminent was declared at an
end, and the cardinals were forbidden to
elect a succea or. The pope himself was
allowed to withdraw to Siena; but, disap
pointing his captors’ expectations of his
speedy demise, he was removed at their
convenience from place .to place, until at
last he died in the following year at V a
lence. Naples, of cour'Se, was in an agony
of fear, but her hour had not yet struck.
— Professor W. M. Sloano’s “ Lifo of Na
poleon” in Century.
Bishop and Bishop.

It is reported that the bishop of London
became dissatisfied with certain arrangements in his palace of Fulham and called
in an emine: t architect to advise as to pos
siblo alterations. The architect took time

to consider, and when ho finally brought
in his plans and estimates the figures were
so great that the bishop relinquished his
project.
“ And now ,” said the bishop, “ I shall
be glad if you will toll me how much I
shall pay you for your trouble in tho mat
ter. ’ ’
“ I thank your lordship,” was the an
swer. ‘ ‘ Five hundred dollars. ’ ’
The amount was disconcerting.
“ Why, sir,” said tho bishop, “ many of
my curates do not receive so much for a
whole year’s service.”
“ That may be true, my lord, but you
will remember that I happen to be a bishop
in my profession.”
There was nothing more to be said, and
tho check was drawn.—Youth’s Compan
ion.
M a k in g W a ll P aper,

It is very interesting to go through a
wall paper factory and follow the processes
of manufacture. Tho designs are tho first
things observed. Formerly there was a
scarcity of these, but now there is a flood,
and a manufacturer must exercise much
artistic taste and business ability in mak
ing selections. One was submitted to a
New England manufacturer recently by a
woman who stated that it was dictated by
spirits. The least that can be said of it is
that it was not desirable.
Various designers have different special
ties—some flowers, others archi! eCural
ideas, etc.—and of recent years architects
have devoted many of their spare moments
to originating all paper di i. ns.
A complete de ugn consist s of three pieces
_—side wall, border and ceiling. The gen
eral width of patterns of tho side wall and
ceiling as used in the trade and manufac
tured by American machinery is 18 inches,
and the lengi h of the repeat in the pattern
is either lip , or 14% or 17% inches, as
suggested by the character of t he design,
tho shorter repeats being the most satis
factory to tho trade in general.
Many of the best effects are produced in
papers containing only four to six colors,
but as many as 20 or 23 are sometimes
used. Each color and shade in a design
means a separate roller to tho manufac
turer.—Boston Herald.
A Farm Barger Than a State.

The largest ranch now running in full
blast in the stato of Wyoming is that
owned by ex-Scnator Warren. The dimen
sions of this immense “ farm” are of such
mammoth proportions that figures on its
area appear almost fabulous and beyond
belief. Its dimensions are 75 by 100 iliiles,
and it is stocked with upward of 200,000
animals of various kinds, including horses,
cattle, sheep, goats, hogs and half breed
buffalo. Tho itemized inventory shows
that 400 horses, 20,000 cattle and over
150,000 sheep daily graze on the ex-sen
ator’s ‘ broad acres.” Compared with the
stato of Rhodo Island, this gigantic farm
is as a four horse bus to a baby cab. The
state mentioned is only 37 miles one way
and 47}4 the other. The farm is 75 by 100
miles.—St. Louis Republic.

SHAKESPEARE AND VIRGINIA.
T he C olonists at J a m estow n W ere
P o e t’s C ontem p oraries.

th®

The first permanent English settlement
in America was at Jamestown, Va., in
1607. William Shakespeare died nine years
later, in 1616. In August, 1620, negro
slaves were first introduced into Virginia.
From 1607 on the colonization of Virginia
from England proceeded steadily, and
briskly, too, for that age, it being espe
cially noteworthy that this colonization
fairly represented all England and was not
restricted to any class or sect. Moreover,
the England of that day was Shakespeare’s
England—the England from which he drew
his characters, manners, speech, proverbs,
and particularly all those traits and touch
es that give definite date and locality to
his wrorks.
They were Shakespeare’s contemporaries
who came o\'-r with Captain John Smith
and his successors—the very men and wo
men whom he knew and drew so well,
some of them also knowing him, not onl\
as a dramatist and actor, but also person
ally. There is a tradition, not fully veri
fied nor yet wholly discredited, that among
these early colonists was one of the execu
tors of Shakespeare’s will, who lived and
died at Fredericksburg, it being commonly
understood and accepted that, until the
late war, fragments of the tombstone of
this executor could still bo seen in an old
cemetery of that town.
From 1620 the African settlement of the
colony and its English settlement proceed
ed together, pari passu. Tho negro colo
nists, of course, as slaves and barbarians,
were put at tho lowest and coarsest labor,
and there, working side by side with Eng
lish Hodge, from him they learned such
English and English folklore as they ac
quired. Later Hodge and the negro sep
arated, and it was not long before the lat
ter was practically segregated, Hodge pro
gressing more or less, with some excep
tions, while Sambo, black and a slave, was
rapidly hedged about by strict laws and
customs that set him apart and kept him
stationary. To educate him was a crime,
but illiterate and barbarous as he was the
first civilization and education lie received
were English, fresh from the soil of Shake
speare’s England, and to this day he legi
bly retains Shakespeare’s mark as origi
nally impressed upon him.
Of course even in slavery there were
freedmen, house and town servants and a
few other negroes from whom this impress
■was partially removed by their opportuni
ties and associations, and w a ^ more have
lost it since emancipation and tho free
school have come, but tho mass of rural
negroes, with some whites who have been
subjected to very similar conditions, still
remind one of the great dramatist by their
doings and sayings, their proverbs, omens,
signs and peculiarities of speech. Tin y
sometimes exhibit an apparent familiarity
with Shakespeare in their words and
phrases, but they do not know him at all
—never heard of him.—Lippincott’s.
A W onderful Automaton.

In the year 1770 tho most wonderful
automaton that has ever been constructed
was exhibited at Exeter Exchange, Lon
Had Had Experience.
A New York undertaker or funeral di don, This automatic wonder represented
rector, as the reader may prefer, advertised a country gentleman’ s house and was of
for a driver for a hearse, and among the such intricate and elaborate construction
that no one disputed the claim of the ex
applicants he selected a good looking,
hibitor when he declared that he had
strong fellow with a solemn countenance
worked 27 years in perfecting it. It showed
and took him into his private office.
the regulation English country house,
“ Before employing you,” said tho un
with parks, gardens, cascades, temples,
dertaker, “ I want to know if you have had
bridges, etc., besides over 100 appropriate
any experience in this business?”
ly clad human figures in the gardens, on
“ Well, I never drove a hearse,” admitted
the bridges, chopping wood and at various
tho applicant, “ but I ’ ve drove the next
building operations. In the park were
thing to it, and I guess I can give you
several deer moving naturally about and
satisfaction.”
four horses and a coach following the
“ How do you mean? I don’t under
meandoringfroad. Besides the above the
stand.” And it was evident from tho un
figures of boys wore seen fishing from the
dertaker’s puzzled look that he was speak
bridges, while a boatload of ladies and
ing the truth.
gentlemen regularly rowed across an en
“ WThy,” said the applicant, with confi
largement in the brook, much to the con
dence, “ I drovo a rapid delivery wagon in
sternation of tho natural looking figures
Philadelphia for seven years.”
of geeso and ducks which were paddling
Ho got tho job.—New York Sun.
about in the water. The whole of these
animate and inanimate figures wore in
How It Was.
closed in a space only 4% feet square.— St.
Magistrate— What have you to say to the Louis Republic.
charge of being drunk and disorderly last
night?
One of the Uses of Shorthand.
Prisoner— You know, y ’r honor, that
Hpbles— My stenographer is invaluable
W’en a man fs drunk ho thinks he’s sober
1 cOyildn’t got along without ono.
tnd it’s the other people is drunk?
Niplly—But you don’t have enough cor
j Magistrate—Um—yes; I have heard so. respondence to keep a stenographer busy.
Prisoner— That’s how it was, y ’r honor.
Hobles—I know, but do you suppose
I’li’ porliceman was drunk.—New York
|’in going to let tho men I do business
Weekly.
with khow that?— Chicago Record.
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Local Paragraphs,
The smudge is the order of the day.
Mrs. Sarah Kimball, and little Miss Flor
ence Barker, were up to the village, Friday.
Luther Toothaker, of Phillips, was in
town Thursday.
Silly -Soule, of Pleasant Island Camps,
was up Thursday.
Billy Soule’ s little steamer, Cupsuptic,
rides the water like a duck.
Charles F. Thomas, of Farmington, is
clerking at the Mountain View.
R angeley L akes
acknowledges the
receipt of the wedding cards, of Mr. and
Mrs. Charles H. Neal.
Al. Withey, of Coplin, was in town Fri
day. He reports seeing six deer, on the
Dead River road, on his way in.
The deer are unusually numerous this
year. Every day some one comes in to tell
us of seeing from one to a dozen.
Bishop Nealy, ox Portland, held an
Episcopalian' service in the parlor of the
Rangeley Lake House, Sunday evening.
By the way, don’ t put off subscribing
for the R a n g e l e y L a k e s . The day will
come when you’ ll wish you had the early
issues.
Geo. M. Esty, the owner of the building,
has improved the building occupied by
R a n g e le y L akes very much, by giving it a
coat of paint.
The attraction of Che hour at Camp Bijou,
Student’ s Island, is a very small and very
w ooly and very lively skye terrier, who
makes friends with every visitor.
Mrs. J. D. Maclnnes, a very charming
lady from Philadelphia, with her husband,
is staying at Bemis, has learned to steer
the Metalluk, with almost as steady a hand
as the Captain himsslf.
The heaviest shower of the year, and
almost starting from a clear sky, occurred
Thursday evening. It was accompanied
with very little electrical display or wind,
but the rain came down in torrents. It
seemed to have been confined to a small
limit, however.
Miss Eliza Esty of Rangeley, who is
working at Student’s Island, had about as
unique an experience in reaching there, as
usually befalls the lot of woman. She
went to the Island last April on the ice,
going to Bemis on a handsled, and comingback later on the boat. Almost as much
variety as one would have in an Artie trip.
H. D. Hamman, of Westfield, Mass.,
General Agent of the Mason’ s Fraternal
Accident Association, has been in town in
the interest of his company. He enlisted
several members of the craft. Friday
morning before breakfast, he caught three
nice trout from the Steamer wharf. He
will visit Rangeley again, later, for pleas
ure.
Mr. Gay exhibited the enlarged photo
graphs, recently taken by him, which are
mentioned elsewliei’e. The beauty of the
lot, is the cascade at the top of Sluice hill
on the Phillips & Rangeley railroad. Mr.
Gay is to draw a design for stairs to be
built on the rough precipice, to enable
passengers to make the descent, and view
the pretty fall from below. These views
are to be scattered over the South and
West, to advertise this section of the coun
try.
Prof. Geo. F. Towle, of Canton, who
was here last week tells a good story of his
last spring’ s stay at Stratton. He was
teaching a dancing school at the latter
place and concluded his term just as the ice
in the streams broke up. He went home
on end of the freshet. Now at Jay Bridge
Mr. Towle had a violin pupil. Mrs. Chas.
Crafts, and the lady’s little daughter knew
that Mr. Towle was to leave Stratton for
his home about that time. One afternoon
she heard the report that the toll bridge at
Canton had been carried away. In great
excitement she came running to her mother
saying, ‘ ’Oh Mamma, Mr. Towle can’ t get
home. His bridge has been carried aw ay!”

'TftR IF fV FRENCHMEN.

S o m e th in g of I n te r e st to E v e r y M e m 
ber

of t h e

F r a t e r n it y .

Appreciating the fact that the guides
of the Rangeley Lakes Region are already
at work in our behalf, and wishing to reward
them for their efforts, and at the same time
furnish an incentive to further labor, the pub
lishers of R angeley L akes make the fol
lowing offer:-T o the guide who brings us in, before
the 1st of January, 1896, the largest number
of yearly subscriptions (over twenty-five) to

|They Allow N o W a ste W ith the F o o d Sup
plies o f T h e ir H om es.
Economy and cleanliness arc synonyms,
especially in the household. Wo have but
to refer to the French people to prove the
truth of this. Their thrift, economy and
cleanliness form a sequence demonstrated
in their beautiful capital, extended to their
very kitchens, where the nicety of their
£ood manipulations, their careful market
ing and daiuty repasts all seem as aids to
the great sanitary problem.
Tho Frenchman wastes never a crumb.
He markets for the day. His larder never
overflows. His meals are composed of tid
bits. Sometimes to the American palate
it seems insufficient, but when all is con
sidered what cuisine can take the palm
from the French?
This secret of the Frenchman’s cleanli
ness and thrift lies entirely in his method
of supply. Tho smallest bit of food is not
too poor to turn into some dainty appetizer.
Small things are not abhorred by him. In
deed it is revolting to seo large quantities
of good food cast before swine in the shape
of garbage. One never sees in France
whole loaves of bread, moldy and unsight
ly, cast into unfrequented fields or lots or
thrown into gutters by beggars, a familiar
sight in the streets about American homes,
especially in largo cities.
Money is saved, labor minimized and
health is preserved by economical, careful
-observance of the food supply Contami
nation of one kind of food with another
grown stale is avoided, and the troubles of
disorder, uncleanliness and unhygienic
conditions unpleasant to taste and sight
are escaped in a great measure. Until
there is full recognition of the danger from
contaminated food, becoming so by con
tact with decaying material, perhaps in
the icebox, perhaps from the refuse heap
or can, perhaps from grease clogged sinks,
etc., our domestic hygienics are not above
reproach. In these days when Spartan
constitutions are unknown and deaths
from malnutrition are found on all sides
in the improvident classes a lesson or two
upon the question of waste and want
should work a wholesome cure. Let the
supply equal only the demand, and there
w ill be little or no waste.—Baltimore
American.

R angeley L ak es , we will make a present

LONDON BRIDGE SUICIDES.

of one those $35.00 painted boats, made by

The Dark W aters of the Thames Daily
Fed W ith Human Life.

either C. W . Barrett,

H. W . Loomis

or

Baker Tufts, as the winning guide may se
lect.

Guides contesting for this prize will

bear in mind that all names submitted by
them must be those of visiting tourists or
sportsmen and

not

local

residents.

The

proprietors reserve the right to reject any or
all names on this count.
Blank receipts for taking subscriptions
will be furnished to all guides who call at
the office or address us by mail.
A n y further information will be cheer
fully furnished upon application.

NOW,

WHO

GETS

THE

BOAT?

London bridge seems to be the favorite
resort of the miserables who wish to leap
into eternity, says a writer in the Boston
Herald. Scores of suicides jump from it
every year, and it is a tradition in Scot
land Yard that its suicides are the ones
which always give the greatest trouble to
the police. They seem to generate puzzling
mysteries. One night last winter four
persons—one woman and three men—
jumped from London bridge between the
hours of midnight and 5 a. m., and each
one bothered tho pplice. Ordinarily a sui
cide is not much bother. It is simply nec
essary for the patrolmen in the policeboat
to catch the body with a boat hook, tow it
ashore and turn it over to the tender mer
cies of the coroner. But sometimes it is
not so simple.
One of these suicides, for instance, was
the wreckage which had been left in the
wake of a young nobleman’s dissipation,
and it is always a nuisance in England for
a young wonjan of that sort to kill herself.
It attracts public attention to her and to
the aristocrat’s dissipation. That is cer
tainly enough to bother the police. A n 
other of that night’s bits of human flotsam
was a man who had the bad taste to write
a long letter to the papers showing that
he had been literally driven to his death
by the laws of England, which would not
permit him t ) make a living, yet insisted
on sending 1. im to jail if ho did not clothe
his children rell enough to permit them
to appear at school.
Tho third was well dressed and of a
finely bred appearance. His identity was
a groat bother. When it was finally found
out that he was a member of a family
well known indeed, but secretly affected
with an insaue taint, which had taken this
way of making itself felt, there was as
much trouble in hiding liis name as there
had at first been in unearthing it. The
fourth victim—and his death was a real
misfortune—was a man who had been
long searched for by the police, and who
could have given very valuable informa
tion in a most important criminal case,
had ho not killed himself just at the wrong
moment.

RANGELEY LAKES.
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’ T W IX T YOU AND M E.

A BOWL OF KAVA.

Published every Thursday morning, by the

S u m m er V e r s e le ts ,

Sts Use an d th e hlan n er and C'ere-nony of
It3 P rep aration .

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,

The bright, ambitious m ercury
Is heated to a cherry red,
And the butter and the summer girl
A re beginning now to make a spread.

H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL, c
Editors and Proprietors.

Entered at tlic RangeUy (Maine) Post Office

Once m ore the summer brings to view
This most extraordinary chap.
The farther from the sea ne gets,
The more he wears that yachting cap.

as Second Class Matter.
SUBSCRIPTION

—A tlanta Constilutior>.

PRICE, §1 .0 0 Per Year

Tiie sumiue r boarder
arrive.

In Advance.

commenceth

to

Devoted to the In terests o f the W hole

Rangeley owes much to the progressive
landlord of the Rangeley Lake House.

R a n g eley L akes R egion .
ADVERTISING Rates Reasonable, and will
be made known on application.
Address all communications to
Rangeley Lakes, Rangeley, Maine.

The RANGELEY LAKES is
The

Best

Advertising

Medium!

WHY?
BECAUSE the people like to read it, and do
not subscribe on the principle that i t ’s the
only one there is.
BECAUSE it is the best that first-class m ate
rial and first-class workmanship can produce.
BECAUSE it fully covers the whole Rangeley
region, and reaches out among sportsmen
everyw here.
If these points do not convince you that it
will pay you to have your advertisement in the
Rangeley Lakes, we have still other argu
ments which will hit 3 your case See if we
haven’t.

R a n g e l e y , M e ., T h u r s d a y , J u n e 27, 1895.

T h e F is h in g an d t h e D olla r.
In another column we give a report of
the reorganization of the Anglers’ Protec
tive Association, and in this place we wish
to add an editorial word of approval.
Many of our citizens, even though they
be not anglers themselves, have become
thoroughly interested in keeping up the
supply of trout and salmon. Why? you
ask. Simply because they have come to
see that keeping Rangeley fishing at the
head, means increased numbers of visiting
sportsmen who are ever glad to exchange
their dollars for good trout fishing.
So, on a double grbund, we appeal to
you in behalf of the Association to do all
in your power for its encouragement.

If

you are an angler you will be glad to keep
the fishing good, even if it be only for your
own sport. If, however, you be a business
man and care not for fishing, you cannot
help but see how increased travel will
help your business, and should be ready
to “ chip in” your dollar.
It seems to us that one or the other of
these arguments must appeal to you; but,
if not, just hand over your dollar on gen
eral principles.
It will be a good investment.
A Word to the Visitor.
Every visitor to the Rangeley Lake region
should not forget, before returning hbine,
to call at the R a n geley L akes office and
leave his dollar for a year’s subscription.
If he has been fishing, he should not for
get to give his guide the benefit of his sub
scription, thus aiding the latter in the boat
contest.

Don’ t forget it!

Don’ t forget, whether you be resident,
sportsman or tourist, to say a good word
for the Rangeleys—and the R a n g e l e y
L akes.

The trust bacillus has found its way
into the w ood pulp industry, and all the
big concerns which manufacture this arti
cle are forming a combination to control
the market.

Kava is the native drink, and its use
and the manner and ceremony of its t-reparation being among the m , g ancient
customs of Polynesia it merits, I thl 1:, a
short description. Kava is an irniig o.ous
tree, more or loss plentiful thr. :ghoit the
South Sea Islands, the root of which is em
ployed in tho manufacture of the d rin k .
When visitors are present, much core:
is observed in its preparation. A ' . niful round bowl of dark cok-; •1
,;] !■:
produced, its interior shining v
k!uo
enamellike coating, caused by :
if
of the root. Generally speak ni it
bowl is the property of the vi t : r and
much care is taken and time spent in pol
ishing and preserving the enamel in the
interior.
Three young girls, with shining white
teeth, chosen usually from the “ hollos” of
the village, seat themselves around the
bowl, each having a piece of the kava root.
This they proceed to break up into small
pieces, and putting them into th eir mouths
chew the dry root till it is redu ced to a
pulp, which is placed from time to time
in tho bowl. A sufficiency having been
thus prepared, water is poured in and the
whole mixture stirred up. Bundies of fine
fiber are thou drawn through the liquid to
strain cut any small pieces of rhe root
which may remain. The drink is now
complete and is passed around in cups of
cocoanut shell to the chiefs and principal
people of. tho assembly in order of rank.
On my first attempt at drinking kava I
wus strongly reminded of soapsuds, but
this unpleasant idea wore off after a time.
A refusal to drink or even not to drain the
cup is considered a gravo impoliteness.
The solution of the kava root is nonintoxicating; but, taken in excess, produces a
loss of power in tho lower limbs. Many
of the European residents drink it regular
ly, but of course it is then prepared in a
different manner.—Westminster Review.

And now, while Rangeley and the other
summer resorts are cool and lovely the
cities are trying their best to keep cool.
The iceman is humping himself, the ice
cream and soda water men wear broad
smiles and theatres are trotting out the
summer advertisements which promise
alluring coolness. Among the latter are
a few new ones and many old faces in new
dresses. Listen to some of them: “ Cool
as a ton of ice,” “ Come where the iced air
blows,” “ Coolest spot on earth.,” etc.,
Tl;e W ater Hammer.
etc.
As showing tho peculiar danger from
But yon’ d better come to Rangeley, ye
water hammer in the case of high pressure
sweltering dwellers of the city!
steam pipes, a German engineer reports
that he experimented with a view to de
I
wonder if our most accomplished termining tho relation of the two. A pipe
Rangeley liar can beat this story told by 12 inches in diameter, one-fourth inch
thick and 21 feet long, blank flanged at
the Kennebec Journal:
one end, was for this purpose partially fill
I
was out fox hunting last spring and
ed with water, and at tho other end steam
after chasing a handsome reynard part of was supplied through a 3 inch pipe, while
the day got a chance at last to shoot at three pressure gauges at equal distances
him and when I did. much to my surprise were screwed to tho pipe and o n to the
I hit the red-skinned animal. The best blank flange. Yhcn steam of five atmos
part of it vras that the discharge from my pheres, 73 pounds per square inch, was ad
gun tore from the fox’ s body the hide, and mitted suddenly above the water, the pres
sure gauges indicated respectively pres
when I came up there was the skin stretch
sures of 426 pounds, 114, 199 and 114
ed on a large pine tree with several nails pounds per square inch. When steam en
holding it in place. When I returned home tered slowly again above tho water, hardly
I was informed that my gun had been load any concussions and abnormal pressures
were noticed. Steam was then admitted
ed partially with nails.
By the way I don’ t know who is Ran- through a valve of 2 inches diameter, and
the steam, at a pressure of five atmos
geley’s best (worst) liar—Do you?
pheres, now entored below tho water, and
the concussion was so violent that tho
threads of four of tho nuts were shorn off,
I
was going to have a dreamy, drowsy,
languroous poem about the SummerGirl for the fourth gauge placed there was crushed’
this week’ s issue. My muse was just reel while the other gaugos indicated p: *ssures
ing off the opening lines when something of 483, 385 and 923 pounds per square inch.
happened.
The door of the sanctum
opened and a voice enquired if the editor
was in. I whispered to my muse to wait
a moment and I’ d continue. Abbut this
time the Voice (it should cammence with
a capital now) opened fire. For the first
three minutes I managed to slip a word in
edgeways now and then, but at the end of
five minutes the voice (small caps now)
had completely done me up, and I’m some
thing of a talker, too. Eight minutes
passed and the VOICE (caps, now) was
humming through the office like a cyclone,
tornado and whirlwind all rolled into one.
The compositors stopped working, the
devil stood spell-bound, the press stopped
running and the telephone gave up the
ghost with a snap; but the VOICE!!!! (no
type in the office large enough to express
it) went on and on. The Voice belonged
to Advance Agent Blodgett of Lucier’ s
Minstrels. Mr. Blodgett usually keeps it
chained but it got away from him this time
and lie took a six ineb ad. to square the
bill. When I turned to my muse after Mr.
B. departed, I found her in the last stages
of nervous prostration and it will be six
weeks before she is in working order again

A Sum In Oriental Division.

FURBISH HALL,
Rangeley, Friday, J u n e 28th.
Y ou all know us.

Our past record is a guar

antee o f the future.

UP TO D A T E !
A 'N lt

G REATER THAN EVER !

■r. G e o . W . H u n tley, M a n a g e r.

Military Band and Orchestra.
Headed by

The Liieier Brothers.
Engagement extraordinary! The artist par
excellen ce!

SNiiss M arg u e rite Luceir,
In her Spanish dances and musical specialties.
Special engagem ent o f

H a n k W hite,
The father o f com edy.
punster.

The great wit and

T h e D e im a n n in g Brothers,
The world’s greatest!specialists.

FULL A N D P O W E R F U L C O M P A N Y
Prof. J o s. R. Lucier,
The only blind musical com poser in the world.
Author o f several celebrated compositions.
The only blind interlocutor and actor. A c o t 
erie o f brilliant artists. Everything new. bright,
sparkling, highest grade, refined fun. com ical
conclusions, musical specialties, acrobatic fea
tures, clog dancing, etc.

C o m p a n y D oes N o t' Parade. OnlyBand Parades, W eather
P erm itting.
D on’t miss the free concerts by the band o f
soloists. R eserved seats now on sale at Fur
bish, Butler & Oakes.
A. L. BLODGETT. Gen. A gent.

This S pace is reserved for

w

.

Y

f j? <3

M

J’ l l I I I U ’ S ,

O S S ,

M A IK B ,

W ho will com m ence next w eek to tell you all
about the

W hich he is selling at prices which will inter
est the careful buyer.
He will also have a word to say concerning

His First-Class Livery Stable.

An oriental died, leaving 17 camels. Ho
willed one-half to his eldest son, one-third
to the second and one-ninth to tho third
son. While disputing about the division
a camel driver came along and offered to
HORSE
settle the question. This he did by loan
TROT!
ing them one of his own camels, thus A t T O O T H A K E R P A R K , T h u r s d a y , .July 4 ,
making 18 in all, when the division was a t 1 P . M ., S h a r p , under the management Of
easy. No. 1 took nine camels, No. 2 six the N orth F r a n k l i n A g r ic u ltu r a l S o ciety .
camels, No. 3 t wo camels— 17 in all—and
PU RSES :
the borrowed camel was then restored to T H R E E M I N U T E C la ss, p ace and trot. $ 7 o ,
its owner. How can we explain the fact F R E E FOR A L L , p ace and t r o t ........ $ /OO.
that each son gut his share and something R U N N IN G R A C E , to saddle.................... $ ‘R>.
over?— Exchange.
Divided—00. 25. 15 and 10 per cent.

CELEBRATION AT PHILLIPS,

Rather Snappy.

C o n d itio il s. - Four to enter and

start.

three to
Mile heats, ex cep t running race, which

Man (to baker boy)— What is your dog’s will be half mile heuts. best 2 in 3. Any horse
distancing field entitled to first money only
name, sbnny?
Entrance o f five per cent, from those winning
Baker Boy—Ginger.
money. Trustees reserve the right to cancel
the races if the weather is unfavorable. Na
Man— Does Ginger bite?
tional Rules to govern. R aces best 3 in 5 to
Baker Boy—Nnw; Ginger snaps.— De harness.
Entries close June 29. at 9 P. M. All
troit Free Press.
entries to be made to the Secretary: P. O. ad
A Genial Temperament.

“ Thoy’s nothink like takin things good
naturedly, ” said Meandering Mike.
“ Yes, ” said Plodding Pete. ‘ ‘ Thet’s my
way o’ doin. Whenever I takes things I
alius let’s the folks as owns ’em do the
gittin mad.” —Indianapolis Journal.

dress. Phillips. Me.
DANCE A T B A T E S ’ HALL, in the evening.
E x c u r s io n R a tes over Sandy River. Phillips
& Rangely and Franklin & M egantic railroads.
Round trip from Farmington to Phillips, 7b cts..
Strong. 30 cts.: Rangeley. U .00; Redington. 75
cts.; Kinglleld and intermediate stations to
Strong. 50 cents. Trains return after the trot.
P er order trustees.
J. W. BUTTERFIELD, Secretary.

RANGELEY LAKES
I

Weekly Register
[T r a n s c r ib e d fr o m t h e RANGELEY LAKE
HOUSE R e g is te r .]

H ig h er Goes t h e R ecord .
Mr. A. F. Lamb, of Providence, R. I.,
captured a 2% If), salmon, off the Island,
Our hats are all off to Mr. John H. Cas
one day last week. Freeman Tibbetts was well of New York!
his guide.
Just as we had nailed the spring records
When Mr. H. W. Clark, of Watertown, fast, hung up our fish scales, and reconused to go to Kennebago he used to catch scrated ourselves at the alter of Truth,
150 fish every day. That was his “ Stint” Mr. Caswell engages Geo. Oakes as guide,
and after the 150th was landed he used to and sallies forth to try the salmon.
It was Saturday forenoon about 10
consider his day’s work over. “ That last
fish used to come hax’d some days,” said o ’clock. Before the dinner hour arrived,
he was back at the Rangeley Lake House.
Dave Haines as he told me the story.
“ Well,” asked the guests, who hadn’ t
D. T. Haines reports finding a large num
ber of small dead salmon in both Rangeley thought it worth while going fishing, “ did
you get anything?”
and Mooselookmeguntic lakes. He ex
“ Just a littleone,” laughed Mr. Caswell.
amined the fish carefully but could discover
And then they took the “ little one” out
nothing to account for their death. It
didn’ t look like poisoning for there was and weighed it on the scales in the meat
room.
nothing in their stomachs and neither was
The scales said eight pounds.
there any sign of Alder pollen in their gills.
But to make assurance doubly sure, the
How do the guides and sportsmen account fish was carried over to Furbusli, Butler
for it ? R a n g e l e y L a k e s would be pleased & Oakes and laid on their scales.
to hear from them on the subject.
Again the scales said eight pounds.
E. T. Hoar, and his little son, had an in
If this doesn’ t convince you that Mr.
teresting experience last week. While fish Caswell’ s catch was a genuine-bona-fideing in Hunter Cove, they saw a deer swim well-authenticated-gospel-of-truth-non-exming across from one shore to the other. aggerated-un-stretched eight-pound sal
Mr. Hoar rowed up beside the animal, and mon, we shall expect you to call us liars
easily touched it, as it plowed its way if we tell you that two and two make four
through the water. The boat and the deer and that Saturday usually copies between
kept side by side for a time, but the crea Friday and Sunday, that’ s all.
ture didn't like the proximity of man and
Seriously, though, it was one of the
swerved to one side. As it did so, the boy’s handsomest fish ever taken from Maine
fish hook, which was trolling behind, waters. It was 24% inches long, 16 inches
caught the animal’ s horn, and held on for in girth, and was as plump and pretty as
some time. Catching a deer when you’re it is possible for a fish to be.
after trout is an experience which doesn’ t
Mr. Caswell and his guide both tell
often fall to the lot of the angler.
wonderful stories of the fight that salmon
H. W. Clarke, of Watertown, Mass., made. The fish was hooked between City
who has been coming this way for over Cove and Manescootook, and it took 50
twenty years, has been fishing the Range- minutes’ hard work to get it into the boat.
ley’s and King Bartlett, the past week. Time and again, it ran out the line so fast
D. T. Haines, who has guided him for 20 and leaped so high that both sportsman
consecutive years, is with him as usual. and guide thought it was lost, but it
Mr. Clarke’ s best for this season is a 4% wasn’ t!
This sends the spring’ s salmon record
pounder, taken off Milliken Point on
Rangeley Lake. Mr. Clarke is a true upward two pounds, and again places the
sportsman and values his fish only as they victory with the Rangeley Lake House.
Our congratulations to Mr. Caswell,
fight for their life. Even his 4% pounder
was allowed to go free after it had been Guide Oakes and Messrs. Marble!
weighed. “ Handle him carefully, Dave and
Elliott Russell and Al. Sprague, went
let him go after you weigh him,” was his
over to the Dead River valley Tuesday.
instruction to his guide.
They were to try the fish at “ FarransanA Hartford Party’s Sport.

Silas Chapman, local agent of the Hart
ford Fire Insurance Company of Hartford,
Conn., has just been here for his seven
teenth time. With him came Messrs R.
W. Cutler, president of the Hartford Trust
Co., C. E. Billings and F. A. Hart, all of
Hartford. They commenced fishing at Tim
Pond and concluded their trip at Billy
Soule’ s. Mr. Chapman made a record in
tw o weeks at Tim Pond which is worth
going a long ways to accomplish. Here
it is:
Saturday, June 8-—Morning, 32; A fternoon,
41—total 73. Sunday.—Morning. 9; A fternoon,
19-28 total, 101. M onday,Morning, 33; Noon, 9;
A fternoon. 22—75 total, 176. Tuesday, Morning,
29; Noon. 8; Afternoon. 54—91, total, 267. W ed 
nesday. Morning, 10; A fternoon, 43—53 total,320.
Thursday, Morning, 26—26, total 346. In the re
mainder o f the tw o weeks. 323. Making a grand
total o f 669.

Mr. Chapman made this record easily,
only fishing a few hours each night and
morning.
President Cutler, who was with him,
was a close second with 502 fish taken in
the same length of time. The others all
ffiade good catches.

Before many days, the cottages will be
in full blast.
Miss Elizabeth Lowell, daughter of exMayor L oavbU, of Auburn, Avas the guest
of Miss Daisy M. Dill, at M oxy Ledge,
this Aveek.
Mrs. N. P. Noble and family, returned
from Rangeley, on Wednesday. Miss
Agnes’ health is improving, and the family
Avill spend the summer at the cottage.
F. E. Timberlake, Esq., has built a
shelter over the Iona, his steam launch.
The roof is painted a bright vermilion—
Ave’ll borroAV it after the next election.
Mosquitoes have been very much in the
minority this season, the Cottagers Avho
have been at their houses, through the
mosquito period, have been but little an
noyed. It is late for them to put in an
appearance now, or even to present a bill
for non-appearance.
My! but aren’ t the cottages groAving
thick on the East shore of Rangeley Lake!
The new one between Marsquamosy and
Camp Tim is fast nearing completion and
will soon be ready for occupancy. It is
our private opinion that M r; Timberlake
has missed his vocation. The w ay he is
building up his side of the lake clearly
show's that he should have been a western
land boomer.
Among the xfiexvs taken about Rangeley
by that artist photographer, Mr. W . H.
Gay, of Portland, wTere three taken on
Maneskootuk, showing the proprietor,
F. S. Dixon, Esq., with his guide, in the
various acts of landing the genuine Rangeley Lake trout. The lake and the main
land with its thrifty farms, patches of
Avoodland and distant mountains, make a
charming background. One other, shoAvs
Fish Commissioners Stanley and Oak, Avith
guides loaded with trout, taken at Mars
quamosy; and another, taken at the same
place, has the owner, Mr. Timberlake and
daughter, Mellie, heading the procession,
followed by two gnides, bearing upon a
pole an enormous catch of enormous trout.
The xfiews of the Rangeley Lake House and
the Mountain VieAv House, are natural
enough to Avalk right into.

W e d n e s d a y , June 19. ■
J. H. Rollin,
Phillips.
H. F. B eedy and iAvfe,
Do.
Miss C. T. Crosby,
Do.
Ellen Brenan,
Do.
D. W . Davis,
Do.
G eorge W . W oodm an.
Lexviston.
C. E. Beedy.
Do.
Julian K. Viles,
Eustis.
W m . Berry,
Do.
John H. Caswell and xvife,
Nexv York,
Albert H. Chester,
Nexv Br unswick, N. J.
H. A . Neely1,
Portland.
F. B. Norris,
Auburn.
E. C. S w eet,
Portland.
D. M. P age and wife,
Boston.
V. W . Bates.
Nexv Haven.
H. H. Bates,
Do.
J. J. Lane,
W aterville.
E. T. Hatch,
Portland.
W . M. Clement.
Do.
W . N. Boylston,
Boston.
T h u r s d a y , June 20.

E. Kirkland,
R. R. Gemmel,
G. E. Evans,
H. D. Harriman,
Silas Chapmam, Jr.,
E. S. Stevens.
F. E. Ballard.
J. F. Ballard,
K. M. Gilmore,
W . T. Smith,
E. L. Goss,
J. F. Sanborn,
Billy Soule,
Miss King,

N ew York.
Do.
Do.
Westfield, Mass.
Hartford.
Boston.
Lexington.
Do.
Do.
Boston.
Lexviston.
Farmington.
P. I. Camp.
Do.
F r id a y , June 21.
Dr. C. L. Dodge,
Fall River.
W . S. Eaton and xvife,
Portland.
J. C. Dougherty,
Willimantic.
A . G. Morse,
Portland.
J. W . B rackett,
Phillips.
Chas. L. Harnden,
Do.
Miss C. T. Crosby,
Do.
Saturday , June 22.
E. C. Dill,
Miss Daisy Dill,
Miss Elizabeth A . Lowell.
Arthur V. W ilcox,
Miss Mitchell,
Seth F. Clark,
J. L. Kemmond,
W . F. Clement,
F. M. Bradley and wife,
Miss F loren ce M. Hazard.
Mrs. H. D. Barr,
Miss R. W . Barr,

Phillips.
Do.
Auburn. *
Paris, France.
Portland.
Cambridge, Mass.
Portland.
Washington, D. C.
Do.
Do.
Do.

S u n d a y , June 23.

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. M aclnnes,
Philadelphia.
H. H. Oswald,
Do.
G. H. Dana,
Boston.
Frank E. Granger.
Do.
A . F. Lamb,
P rovidence, R. I.
ger” falls.
Geo. Mullen,
Mullen & Eagleton Show.
Martin L. Fuller went to his camps
Chas. Eagleton,
Do.
De Forest W est,
Do.
above the clouds this week. He took a
La Don,
Do.
party of eight with him. We’ll tell you
Ed. Goodwin,
Do.
more about the trip next week.
Q U I M B Y
B O N D .
R obert Sholzer,
Do.
A.
L. Oakes went to Camp Saddleback,
John Simonds,
Do.
Tuesday, with Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Hap- P u blic H e a r in g b y Commissioners of I n  W m . A . Richardson,
Kingsbridge, N .Y . C.
Chas. T. Richardson,
Do.
good of Easton, Pa., who tvill be his
lan d F is h e r ie s and Game .
guests for the remainder of this week and
Mo n d a y , June 24.
This is to give due n otice that upon petition
a part of next. Another party will go to
P rovidence.
o f H : A. Furbish and eighteen others, beingflve A . J. Crossman,
the pond the last of the tveek, and still or more citizens o f the state, residents o f Fred A . Crossman,
Do.
Agent, L ucier’s Minstrels.
another is expected next week.
Rangeley in the county o f Franklin and state A . L. Blodgett,
New Haven.
Next Tuesday, at Marble’ s hotel, comes ®f Maine, praying that all persons may be pro V . W . Bates,
. Do.
hibited from taking more than tw elve trout H. H. Bates,
the hearing on the Quimby Pond question.
Portland.
and salmon from Quimby Pond in said R angeley J. H. Davis,
The commissioners are to be here, and, in any one day, and to regulate the number or F. O. Leonard,
Do.
under the neAv laAv, they haA’e the say quantity o f fish any person may take in any one W . M. Stephenson,
Do
about what shall be the law regulating day; The Commissioners will hold a public hear Charles Staples, Jr.,
Do.
Beverly.
fishing in this pond. Do not forget the ing, on the 2nd day o f July A. D. 1895, 'at ten J. W . Fletcher.
W orcester.
meeting, but be there and do your talking. o ’c lo ck in the forenoon, at M arble’s H otel, so N. AY. Parker.
Do.
The general opinion seems to be that some called, in said Rangeley, in the locality to be E. L. Parker,
A . E. Turgeon,
Lewiston.
restriction must be placed on this Avater, effected; at which time and p lace all persons Geo. Carter Chaney,
Boston.
interested may be heard.
or extermination Avill result. An old say
G. N. Thaxter,
Do.
ing is, “ D o not put all the eggs in one
H orace Atxvood,
Hampden.
THOS. H. W EN TW O R TH , CHAIRMAN,
basket.” In this case do not catch all
Easton, Pa.
C. M. H apgood and xvife,
the fish from one pond.
Kennebago.
F or the Commissioners. JEllen Brenan.

P u b lic N o tice,

RANGELEY LAKES

(i
DROPPED 1,000 FEET.
IT WAS HIS FIRST EXPER IENCE W IT H
A PA R AC HUTE.
N ervous, o f C ourse, bu t
d ence

In

th e

S k ille d

He

H ad Confi

A eron au t—H o w

T hings A p p e a r to One W h o

Is A b ov e

th e C louds an d L o o k in g D ow n .

The great balloon which was to bear me
on my first journey up into the azure
heights and from which I was to make my
maiden leap with a parachute was tugging
at its moorings upon the broad lawn. I
confess that j,t was with some nervousness
I took my seart in the little car beside Jo
seph Norcross, a skilled aeronaut, who had
from dizzy heights made many and many
a flight earthward through the air.
Norcross smilingly welcomed me, and as
he gave the order to cast loose the line and
the men on the ground released the great
aerial traveler I felt myself afloat in a lit
tle boat upon an ether sea. There was no
sudden jolt or jar about it, so cleverly was
the release effected. Putting my head over
the side of the car, I looked below and was
surprised, for apparently we were not as
cending, but the great world, with all her
glory of green and gold, was dropping
from us away down into space.
Then I gazed upward at the great bird
like balloon soaring triumphantly on.
Again I looked down, and the houses and
barns seemed to crouch closer to the ground
and the villages to cluster together,
streams and lakes at last looked like mere
threads or blots of silver. We wero far
from the world. Suddenly we were in a
cold, drizzly rain, and the earth was shut
from view. I inquiringly looked at Nor
cross.
“ We have entered the clouds,” was his
smiling explanation, “ and we are not yet
a mile high.”
In five minutes we emerged into beautiful
sunshine. Beneath us lay a heavy bank
of fog burnished by the ardent afternoon
sunlight, but the earth for a time was not
within sight. Suddenly, through a rift in
the clouds I caught a glimpse of it far, far
below. So distant was it that only here
and there could an object on its surface be
discerned. Truly we were getting well up
in the world. The thought at once attract
ed my serious attention to the balloon.
Suppose it should spring a leak or collapse,
what would be the fate of the daring sky
travelers, or, on the other hand, if the
valve line failed to operate, would we go
on upward forever? The thought disturbed
me not a little. The aeronaut surmised
yvhat was passing in my mind, smiled gen
ially and said:
“ I have made a thousand ascensions un
harmed. From what height would you
like to leap?”
“ Mako it about 1,000 feet,” I replied
determinedly.
“ A ll right, ” Norcross responded as he
scanned the aerometer and promptly pull
ed open the valve, preparatory to descend
ing.
Placing my hand out over the side of
the car, the rush of cold air against my
downturned palm indicated that we were
again swiftly journeying earthward. Soon
we were enveloped in the fog of the cloud
bank for a minute or two, and then emerg
ed with the distant earth in view. The
glance at it from my perch there ayvay up
near the clouds only increased my nerv
ousness.
“ Look up! Look up,” exclaimed the
aeronaut, “ or you’ll lose your nerve.”
A glance downward when descending
with the parachute might, I knew, turn
my hair white or bring on a stroke of par
alysis, as it had done in the case of some
other men.
“ Twenty-five hundred feet from here to
the ground,” exclaimed the smiling Nor
cross. “ Get ready.”
He then bound round my body under
the arms a stout rope, the other end of
which was secured to the trapeze bar in
my hand, which bar in turn was attached to
the parachute that hung at the bottom of
the car.
“ Leap as far out into the air as possi
ble, and the tightening of the trapeze line
will release the parachute, which w ill open
its 15 foot spread in a second or two, ”
he said. “ Then all you’ve got to do is to
look up and hang on .”
“ Twelve hundred feet!” shouted Nor
cross. I tightened my grasp on the tra
peze bar, looked steadfastly upward and
awaited the order to leap. It was the most

trying time of my life, but I was deter
mined to make the jump.
“ G o!” suddenly exclaimed the aeronaut.
Closing my eyes, I made a great leap cut
into space and could feel myself rapidly
shooting downward.
Then the trapeze
line tautened with a slight jerk that indi
cated the release of the closed parachuto,
and I looked up just in time to catch a
fleeing glimpse of Norcross’ smiling face
peering over the side of the car far above
me. But the parachute did not open. The
seconds passed into a minute, and then
into three, four, five minutes. Would the
parachute never open? Must I be dashed
to death on the ground 1,000 feet below?
Suddenly there came a sharp click from
above, and my speed perceptibly slackened.
Ah, the parachute had opened! My life
was saved! With an intense feeling of sat
isfaction I felt myself deliberately descend
ing, and, looking about, though not direct
ly beneath me, took in the scenic beauties
of my journey on every hand. But there
came over me a grave fear. Suppose in
my descent I should strike tho top of a
church steeple or one of the many chim
neys with which that section of the coun
try abounded. Common sense, however,
came to my rescue.
Finally I mustered courage and looked
directly below. The earth was approach
ing rapidly. The fences, trees, houses and
barns became more and more clearly out
lined, and roofs seemed to rise directly out
of the ground. Horses, cattle and mon
rose rapidly from pygmy proportions to
their normal size. I saw that I would
land in a broad pasture field about half a
mile from where we had ascended, and
there was not a chimney, roof or tree
within 100 yards. Thero was nothing to
fear.
I saw a crowd of men and boys hasten
ing toward the field to welcome me. Then,
a few seconds afterward, to my delight,
my feet struck the ground, and the most
thriHing journey of my life was ended.
Calmly I folded the parachute and then
looked up for the balloon. I saw it grace
fully sinking to the earth in an adjoining
field, and a few minutes later had the sat
isfaction of receiving the hearty congratu
lations of the aeronaut, who told me, to
my great surprise, that the parachute
opened within three seconds after I leaped.
•
— Philadelphia Times.

3 1 5 0 fe e t a b ov e th e Sea. Fine L og Cabins. Large and Small Game in Abundance. This
(1895) is the first season that this region has been opened up to sportsmen. Sure Fly Fishing
Any Month in the Season. The exclusive lease o f the entire region is granted to a guide o f
tw enty years’ experience with sportsmen. All old parties are especially invited to give my
new place a trial. Address,

M A R T IN T. R U TTE R ,

P r o p r ie to r ,

The S E V E N E O N D S,
These Ponds, situated 27 miles from Rangeley, by Buckboard to K en n eb a go; thence (after
crossing the lake by steam er), by good trail and row boat to Beaver pond. From Kennebago
lake six milesteby boat; thence by trail to the M eadow Grounds camp, four miles. Here is found
excellen t fly fishing and a com fortable camp. From the Meadow Grounds there is a mile and a
half o f boating, and a tw o and a half mile trail to B eaver pond. N o party has, after visiting
B eaver pond, disputed but what the distance as given would hold out.
R O U T E F R O M ROSTOV.—Take Boston & Maine, Maine Central, Sandy River and Phil
lips & Rangeley Railroads to Rangeley, and Buckboard at Rangeley for K ennebago lake.

ED . G R A N T ,

:

Rangeley, Maine.

Saddleback,

Camp
A T

:

DEAD

H IV E D

BOND,

A . L. O A K E S , Proprietor.
^ U 3 0 D F L Y FISHING and Hunting.

Brook Fishing.

Pure Spring W ater.

Trail to the

summit o f Saddleback Mountain, 4,000 feet above the level o f the sea. For Circulars and
information, address,

'p E A M

A . I .. O A K E S ,

S

R a n g e l e y ,

X I <_-.

and

/ M i l l .1 / . / .

THROUGHAT

Sportsmen desiring to be carried with their baggage from the station to any given point,
will find my team in readiness at all regular trains for their accom m odation. Patronage
solicited, and the best attention given to passengers and baggage.
O .

ID .

I I 1 2> i K

I^ E Y .

K t i n g e l e y ,

M o .

M APS

A Kind Voice.

There is no power of love so hard to get
and to keep as a kind voice. A kind hand
is deaf and dumb. It may be rough in
flesh and blood, yet do the work of a soft
heart, and do it with a soft touch. But
there is no one thing that love so much
needs as a sweet voice to tell what it means
and feels, and it is hard to get and keep it
in the right tone. One must start in youth
and be on the watch night and day, at
work and at play, to get and keep a voice
that shall speak at all times the thoughts
of a kind heart. It is often in youth that
one gets a voice or a tone that is sharp,
and it sticks to him through life, and stirs
up ill will and grief, and falls like a drop
of gall on the sweets of home. Watch it
day by day as a pearl of great price, for it
w ill be worth more to you in days to come
than the best pearl hid in the seas. A
kind voice is to tho heart what light is to
the eye. It is a light that sings as well as
shines.—Elihu Burritt.

R o n (re la y, M a i n e .

Job Prim ing Rangeley
OF

Lakes.

NEATLY EXECUTED,

At

T h is

THE

O F F I C E ,.

The

Only Au th e n tic M a p
of the Region Ever
Published.

Made from Actual Surveys.

Royal Bills.

It is the etiquette of the Paris trade
never to send a bill to kings or queens—•
until they have lost their thrones and
joined the ranks of the “ kings in exile.”
One celebrated Paris dressmaker employs
a secretary at $2,000 a year for almost the
sole purpose of reminding ladies of high
rank, while seeming not to do so, that
This popular hotel is open for visitors at al
they owe money and that payments are
desirable. Most of tho queens, however,
pay with reasonable promptness, but the times. Only a minute’s walk from the station.
best customers of French dressmakers and Short distance from lake steameas. Table
milliners are the ladies of the Egyptian
seraglios, who never complain about the well-suppled. Good beds. Terms reasonable.
costumos sent them, and who pay the bills
without protest.—New Orleans TimesDemocrat.

H I N K T E Y ’S ,

P r ic e
50 cts.
For Sale at Office o f
Rangeley Lakes.

His Going Occupation.

“ A strong, healthy man like you ought
not to be out of work. ’ ’
“ I ’m willin to work, ma’am, but I can’t
get nothin to do at my trade. Raw mate
rial’s all gone.” ’
“ What’s your trade?”
“ Blacksmith.”
“ Surely there’s plenty of iron!”
“ Yes'm, but I ’m a horseshoer. There
ain’t no horses.” — Chicago Tribune.

EBEN

BIN
J*roj>ric1 o r ,

Rangeley,

:

Help Wanted at Once!
One or tw o girls wanted to learn the art
of type setting.

M aine. Apply at

Rangeley Lakes Office.

7

RANGELEY LAKES

With the Sportsmen.
. [Continued from page 5.1

Ed. Grant’s new log camp, on Beaver
Pond, is completed and opened for business.
The new camp at Student’ s Island, has
been christened Camp Springfield, in
honor of the first party to occupy it.
Woodsmen tell us that the partridges
are about all hatched, and that there is
every indication of abundant bird shooting
this fall.
E. T. Abbott, of Lowell, Mass., has re
turned to his home, after a trip to Tim
Pond and a few days at Redington, with
his former townsman, W. P. Eaton.
During a recent trip to Seven Ponds,
Will Grant, and Willis W. George, of
Lynn, Mass., saw 18 deer in two days,.and
in one day, between four o ’clock in the
morning and four at night, saw 15.
Miss S. F. Inman and Joseph Inman,
her brother, from Stoneliam, Mass., had
very good luck on Rangeley Lake last
week. They were guided by Geo. D. Huntoon.
Visitors to the Seven Pond region, all
express great interest in the beaver dam,
on Seven Pond stream, about tw o miles
below Long Pond. It is six feet high, and
the beavers have been hard at work at it
this year.
Julien K. Viles, proprietor of Tim Pond
Camps, has just made a trip to the region
of those master camp builders, Billy Soule
and Captain Barker. He was on the look
out for ideas to aid him in the construction
of his new camps.
Ed. Grant is getting the mail route to
Seven Ponds straightend out, so that a
human being can carry the mail and live.
Uncle Samuel, probably never sacked a
pouch over the Seven Pond route, and
doesn’ t know how “ the distance holds
out,” for he sent Mr. Grant a schedule
running time, which would do credit to a
lighting express, and would be impossible
for a man to keep up day in and day out.
Mr. Grant notified the department, more
particularly in regard to the route, and
asked that the mail carrier be allowed to
go up one day, and back the next, which
is more in the range of possibilities
Another Bear Story.

The bear stories told in R a n g e l e y L a k e s
has started the story tellers to think up
all the bear lies they ever knew. Here is
one.
S o q u e l , C a l ., June 15, 1895.
To the editors of Rangeley Lakes.
As you seem to be interested in bears, I
will give you a few items about them in
North Franklin many years ago. The first
one 1 ever saw was in 1812,when I was four
years old. He had been killed about 40 rods
from my father’s, in No. 6, now Phillips.
Four men were carrying him on a frame
made of poles.
In 1816, the cold year, when no corn
of any amount was raised in New England,
my father caught one in a dead fall trap;
but for this we must have suffered terribly,
crops being cut off.
In 1823 a man named Norcross, caught
four very large bears in box tra'ps. They
were taken away and carried about the
c o u n tr y on exhibition.
S. D i l l .

SOME SENTIMENT IN FLAfS.

A SAMOAN MALANGA,

T en d er A ssociations A b o u t P laces I n W h ic h
th e C ity N om ad L ocates.

I t I s a P icn ic W h ic h Lasts F ro m ti Few
D ays to a F o rtn ig h t.

“ This moving about every year destroys
the sentiment of life, ” an old gentleman
was ovorhard to say to a younger one on a
suburban train one day during the migrat
ing period.
“ I ’ve lived in the same house over on
Michigan avenue ever since the fire of 1871,
and we managed to save a good many
things from the old homo to make the new
one homelike. There is no one left now
but myself and a daughter. Ten years ago,
when she was married,' my son-in-law
could not buy a house, and they proposed
to go into an apartment. I said no, they
could come and live in the old home. Now
every nook and corner of the place is deaf
to them. They were married there and
came back from their honeymoon to sit be
fore the same grate fire where they had sat
together in the days of their courtship.
Their children have all been born in one
room, and one has died and been carried
out the front door.”
“ Birth, marriage and death,” answered
the younger man. “ One of our Cam
bridge philosophers has said that a house
was not a home until these three things
had happened in it, until the walls were
saturated with joy and grief. Yes, that
should make the place dear to your family.
“ But I think you are mistaken about
this moving from one house to another
killing the sentiment for home. Most peo
ple love some locality for its associations.
We have moved several times for material
reasons, but there are- places in which wo
have lived that my wife and I cannot pass
without tender memories.
‘ 1There is a parlor in a down town hotel
where I proposed to her, a rustic seat in
Lincoln park where she accepted me. We
often go to sit on it now.
‘ 1There is a certain fiat in a long row of
them whose windows seem to shine especi
ally for us when we pa^s it at night, for
there our child was born. And there is an
other from which a beloved brother was
borne to his last home. The little parlo
of the cottage in which we live now has
been made glad by the marriage of a young
girl friend of my wife’s. It would be
sweeter if all these things had happened
in one house, but you can’t rob me of my
memories by scattering them.” — Chicago
Times-Herald.

One of the chief amusements in Samoa,
both among natives and Europeans, is go
ing on a “ malanga, ” which means practi
cally a picnic of a few days’ to a fortnight’s
duration. These “ malangas” are most
frequently made by boat, going round the
coast from village to village, carrying pres
ents for your hosts and receiving in return
accommodation and entertainment—food
and provisions being usually taken by the
“ malanga” party. A few days may thus
be passed very agreeably at any native vil
lage. Up at daylight, one takes a swim
within the protection of the reef, where
the water is comparatively shallow, and
therefore free from sharks of any danger
ous size.
During the morning, if the heat be not
too great, one can go out with the natives
C A L L ON
in their canoes to the reef, watch them net
or spear their fish, which they do with
great dexterity; collect coral from the shal
lows inside the outer reef and look down
through the clear water at the emerald
and sapphire colored fish, the variegated
coral, the great black slugs, so much ap
preciated by the Chinese epicure, and all
the wonderful objects in which the waters
of the southern Pacific are so rich. After
the midday meal everybody sleeps, or at
least remains in the shelter of his hut till
toward sunset. To search out a comforta
ble hut and pleasant companions is the
business, therefore, of the visitor, for the
natives will always welcome their guests
into any hut ho may choose to enter, al
though there is usually a special one, call
ed the guesthouse, set apart for the use ot
strangers.
Now, one can experience the charms ot
the Samoan “ lom i-lom i,” which is sim
ply analogous to our massage. The native
girls have beautiful supple fingers, and few
things could be pleasanter on a boiling hot
afternoon than to lie on the cool mats and
submit one’s self to their delicate manipu
lation. It is curious that the system ol
massage is found among nearly all savage T he B e s t M a te r i a l
races and employed by them as a cure foi
headache or any aching of the limbs.—
Westminster Review.

A Suggestion to Busy Men.

A statistician has computed that the av
erage business man spends 37M eight lioui
days at luncheon, 22% at breakfast and
45% at dinner every year—that is, he
spends one-third of his entire life at the
table. It is suggested that this time might
be economized by hiring some one to read
to him while he is eating. The business
man who spends his mealtime thinking
and planning over his business probably
would find this a profitable experiment,
not so much because of the improvement tc
the mind, but because of the distraction
and consequent rest that it would give.
The best way to occupy one’ s mind during
meals, however, is in pleasant, light con
versation, nor should anybody considei
time so spent wasted. But, speaking ol
hired readers, a better plan can be follow
ed through the perfection of the phono
graph. This instrument w ill have reached
its real stage of general usefulness when a
person can set it going during his meals
or at any other time when his eyes are oc
cupied and his mind at liberty and have
the latest novel, the daily newspaper oi
the current magazine read to him from it.
—Buffalo Express.

CARRIAGES of ALL
,

KINDS.

FULL BLOOD

JERSEY COWS.

G. A . F R E N C H , or
E. E. S A W Y E R ,

Phillips,

: : :

M aine.

F ish in g R o d s

M a d e and

H o p a ir e d .

U sed.

I will be prepared to make and repair rods
from the 15th o f June to the 15th o f Septem 
A quart of milk, three-quarters of a ber. Sportsmen who leave their rods with
pound of moderately fat beef, sirloin steak, me for repairs when they return from their
for instance, and five ounces of wheat flour fishing trips can get them on their return the
all contain about the same amount of nu next season.
The Nutriment In Foods.

tritive material, but we pay different
prices for them, and they have different
S A TIS F A C TIO N GUARANTEED.
values for nutriment. The milk comes
nearest to being a perfect food. It con
tains all of the different kinds of nutritive
E
X T. HOAR,
materials that the body needs. Bread made
from the wheat flour will support life. It
contains all of the necessary ingredients iVTAVIlNt S t . ,
for nourishment, but not in the propor
tions best adapted for ordinary use. A
man might live on beef alone, but it would
be a very one sided and imperfect diet.
But meat and bread together make the es
FX O.
sentials of a healthful diet. Such are the
facts of experience. The advancing sci
ence of later years explains them. This
O/jire Hours.
explanation takes into account not' simply
6.45 A. M. to 12 M.
12.30 P. M. to 6 P. M
quantities of meat and' bread and milk
6.30 P. M. to 8.30 P. M.
and other materials which we eat, but also
the nutritive ingredients or “ nutrients”
Sunday.
which they contain.—Philadelphia Press.
10 to 11 A . M.

5 to 6 P. M

The “ Greek Slave.”

The original “ Greek Slave,” the cele
brated statue by Hiram Powers, is in the
gallery of the Duke of Cleveland. It was
never brought to America.
It was
finished in 1843. In 1849 a replica was
brought to New York and is now in the
Corcoran gallery at Washington. A third
He Did His Best.
Arizona Peto had been called upon, in copy was bought by the Earl of Dudley
the absence of all the doacons and othei and a fourth, irehased for 84,000 by Prince
qualified church officers, to pass the con Demidoff, was afterward sold to A. T.
Stewart of New Y ork for 822,000.—Boston
tribution basket.
In a scat half way down the middle aisle Transcript.
Loon Lake.
sat the wealthiest man in the congrega
Cooking Cereals.
Mr. and Mi’s. N. S. Eaton, of Portland,
tion, fast asleep.
Water alone can be used in cooking any
who have been a’t Loon Lake for the past
Arizona Peto stopped when near him,
week, returned home Saturday, very much held the basket under his nose and waited. of the cereals, but they are found to be
pleased with their trip, and are coming
A soft snore was the only contribution. much richer and finer flavored if half wa
ter and half milk are used. A great deal if
He touched him on the shoulder.
again in September, with a party of eight,
stirring makes them starchy. Therefore
Another snore.
for a two weeks’ stay, to - njoy the fishing
they should be invariably cooked in a dou
Then
ho
shook
him.
and hunting.
“ Fuddleston, ” he said, “ you can’t make ble boiler.
Mr. Robbins, of Boston, had fine luck a sneak out of this game. Pungle up, oi
In 1887 and the following year a severe
tty fishing at Cow Pond, taking 20 nice I ’ll throw you out of the w indow !”
It is recorded that Mr. Fuddleston at drought spread over north China. The
trout in one half hour’s time.
loss of life was appalling, it beipg estimat
Mr. N. L. Millard, of N. Adams, Mass., once puhglod up to the extent of 85 for the ed by the Chinese government tnat 9,500, first and only time in his religious career.
had very good luck, the largest fish weigh — Chicago Tribune.
000 lives were lost from famine.
ing 2 tbs.

Mails Depart.
Railway Mails, Daily, 10.45 A . M.
Down the Lake, Daily, 7 A .M .
For K ennebago Lake, Monday, W ednesday,
and Friday, 7.50 A . M.
For Greenvale, Daily, on arrival o f train.

Mails Arrive.
Railway Mails, Daily, 7.10 P. M.
Up the Lake, Daily, 10 A . M.
From K ennebago Lake, Tuesday, Thursday, .
and Saturday, 4 P . M.
#
From Greenvale, Daily, 9 P. M.
Mails CLOSE 15 Minutes Before
Departure.
23. 2. I I B J T T U C K , D . M

F reed om

N otice.

For the sum o f five dollars I have sold my
son, Frank P. Phi Trick, the remainer o f his
time. I shall not claim any o f his earnings or
pay any o f his debts after this date.
STEPHEN R. PHILBRICK.
Rangeley, Me.. May 31. 1895.
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GELEY -LAKES.
AMONG TH E O R D E R S .
S o c ie ty N otes, R an geley .

Friday, July 5, Regular m eeting Rangeley Commandery N o. 403, Order ot the Golden
Cross. Meet in Church Vestry.
Wednesday, July 3, Regular m eeting W . C. T
U., at the Library.
S o c ie t y N otes, P h illip s .
Monday, July 8, Regular m eeting Mt. A bram
Lodge, N o. 65. A. O. U. W . Hall in Bates
Block.
Tuesday, July 2, Mt. Saddleback Lodge, I. O.
O. F „ No. 92. Hall. Beal Block.
W ednesday, July 3, Stated Communicaion,
Blue Mountain Lodge, N o. 67. F. & .A. M„
at Masonic Hall.
Thursday, July 4, Regular m eeting Cushman
Post, N o. 87 G. A. R., at Grange Hall, at
7.30 P. M.
Thursday June 20, Regular m eeting W om an's
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, N orth Franklin Grange No. 186, P at
rons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall. July 6,
no Regular meeting. Saturday, July 20,
Regular m eeting at 8 o ’clo ck P. M.
Saturday, July 6, Regular meeting Phillips
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold
en Cross. Bates Hall.

Local Paragraphs.
Cal. Pennock is the same old Cal.
The many friends of Miss Jennie Hinkley,
of Sandy River Ponds, will be glad to learn
that her health is somewhat improved.
Maine Central, Boston & Maine, Phillips
& Rangeley and Sandy River railroad
time tables, have been placed on the Rangeley Lake steamboats.
Mr. George Keyo, of Charlestown, Mass.,
the popular clerk at The Birches, has im
proved very greatly in health, since he came
this way, two years ago.
You all know
Luciers’ Minstrels.
They’re the best on the road and will be
in Rangeley, Friday evening. The State
press has nothing but praise for their enter
tainment. Better see ’em.
W ork on the Dead River road, is to be
suspended after Saturday, until haying is
over. It is expected by that time, that
a very fair carriage road will have been
built.
Station Agent Miller is receiving quan
tities of congratulations, since the new
arrival at his home. R a n g e l e y L a k e s
wishes to be added to the long list of well
wishers.
The Irene is on duty again with a new
propeller, and feels more like her old self,—
that is, it’ s natural to suppose she does.
The Molly, made the regular run, during
the time the Irene was laid up.
Mr. and Mrs. VanZant, who have been
staying here for a few weeks, are old travel
lers, having been to Florida, the West, and
all along the shore, but this is their first
trip Rangeley wards. They were delighted
with the whole region, and are counting
on another trip, next year.

The
Wild
i Strawberry
*
Is now on d eck;
The wilder mosquito
Is also on the neck.
Several deer were seen on David Haley’ s
farm last week.
Mrs. Viola Morse has returned to her
home at Medfield, Mass.
Geo. S. Wing, of Phillips, was in Rangeley Tuesday, with strawberries.
Dr. Q. A. Bridges and wife, of Guilford,
are visiting in town, for a few days.
Herbert Jewett and wife, of Skowhegan,
are visiting with Mr. and Mrs. A. W.
Bigelow.
Mrs. E. F. Coburn, of Angler’ s Retreat
Hotel, Middle Dam, visited Mrs. Eugene
Soule, the present week.
The P. & R. gravel train, is now hauling
gravel from their pit, near Dead River, for
use on the Dead River carriage road.
Allen McKane and family and Fred
Conant, left Rangeley, Tuesday, for Ore
gon, where they intend to make their future
home.
A telephone line from the Rangeley Lake
House to the new cottage is to be built for
the accommodation of the occupants of the
cottage.
’ Miss Georgia Esty is learning to set type
in the R a n g e l e y L a k e s office. And Hollie
Grant, after one month’ s work, is doing
very nicely.
Supt. Davis, has put the road bed of the
P. & R. in better shape than it has ever
been and, he informs R a n g e l y L a k e s ,
at less expense.
Charlie Smith, the popular conductor on
the morning train to Rangeley, was off
duty tw o days last week, on a brief, but
well-earned vacation.

July weather!
S c a m m a n - H in k ley.
I t is our pleasure to report another mar
Lon Dill is working for J. B. Marble.
E.
A. Rodgers, of Portland, is in town,riage this week; that of Mr. W. H. Scamman of Weld, and Miss Alice Josephine
j Tibbetts’ new building is nearly comHinkley, which took place at the home ol
i pmted.
the bride in Rangeley, Wednesday evening.
Melven D. Tibbets, is painting for Alonzo
The ceremony was performed by Rev.
Hinkley.
H. W. Small, in the presence of the family
W. G. Ellis, of Gardiner, is on a trip to and friends of the couple.
Mr. Scamman is one of Weld’ s most goSeven Ponds.
W. M. Hoar intends to move into his ahead business men; but we can’ t forgive
him for robbing Rangeley of one of her
new house this week.
popular young ladies, even though we
This week’ s arrival in Walter Oake’ s
commend his choice. Mr. and Mrs. Scam
family makes a feminine fourth.
man will go at once to Weld, taking with
Mrs. D. F. Hodges, of Philips, is visiting them hosts of good wishes, R a n g e l e y
her daughter, Mrs. Chandler Ross.
L a k e s ’ among the others.
One of the school teachers is spending
M a rried a t M adridall her spare time dress-making.
A
t
the
home
of the bride’s parents, Mr.
Mrs R. A. Proctor, of Weld, will spend and Mrs. R. Frank
Cook, at Madrid, Mon
the summer with her son, Geo. A. Proctor. day, Mr. W . N. Libby, of Boston, and
Miss Nellie Cook, were united in matri
Another circus coming; but this time mony. Only the immediate family and
not nearer than Farmington, and is there particular friends were present, but the
affair passed off most pleasantly.
July 18.
The happy couple were the recipients of
B.
A. Moulton, of York, Maine, is em
many costly and beautiful presents, and
ployed as express messenger, on the Phil were fairly deluged With congratulations
and good wishes.
lips & Rangeley Railroad.
Their bridal trip included Rangeley.
The new Phillips & Rangeley railroad They will live in the suburbs of Boston,
time tables, are very pretty, and are easy where Mr. Libby has extensive business
interests.
readin’ for the sportsmen.
Our best wishes with rest!
Landlord Marble, has built a plank walk
from his new cottage to the lake shore,
Now Every 0 « e Turn to and Help.
where a float has been made.
The Angler’ s Protection Club, met at
Dr. Chas. Fessenden, of Newton, Mass., Furbish Hall, Friday evening last. Attend
ance
fair, but the enthusiasm made up, and
is staying with his family for a few weeks
it is now intended to make an aggressive
at his wife’ s parents on Pleasant St.
fight for support.
The number of directors was changed
The late change in the arrival of the from thirteen to seven, and the following
morning train on the P. & R., is much were elected. J. W. Brackett, Charles
appreciated by those who wait for the Huntoon. W. S. Marble, James Mathieson,
Miss C. T. Crosby, Orrin Tibbetts, F. S.
mail.
Dixon.
Changes in advertisements in R a n g e l e y
The directors organized, by choosing
L a k e s should be in this office not later W. S. Marble, President; James Mathieson,
Vice President; Miss C. T. Crosby, Sec
than Saturday morning, if for either cover, retary-Treasurer; Orrin Tibbetts, Super
and not later than Tuesday noon, if for in intendent.
W ith this board of hustlers, the success
side pages.
of the association is assured; but in order
The many friends of Mrs. L. B. Frazier that this may come speedily, wre -must all
will be pleased to learn that her son, put our shoulder to the wheel, and our
Will, who has been suffering from partial dollars in the treasury.
Let’ s do it!
paralysis, is now able to sit up quite a
part of the day.
Redington Notes.
Mr. Rand has bought a cowl
This office has turned out some very
Mr. Harrison attended the circus, at
tasty job work during the past week.
Phillips.
With the material we have, and thorough
Rand Harden, of Phillips, caught a fine
ly skilled "workmen to oversee the business, lot of trout Tuesday.
our work is excelled by none.
Lumber for Mr. W . A. Faunce’ s cottage
Local horse lovers have said many com on Rangeley Lake, was sent from here
Tuesday.________________________
plimentary things about the pretty pair
E u stls.
of blacks belonging to Messrs. Toothaker
Nearly all freight for Eustis and the
and Proctor, which have lately been hitched
Dead River section, now comes over the
up,—and every w ord was deserved.
Phillips & Rangeley road to Dead River
In last week’s issue appeared an item to Station.
Tne mail and stage route from North
the effect that Mr. H. J. Hescock of Phil
New Portland to Eustis has been discon
lips, received a visit from “ his father, tinued. The mails are now sent via Kingmother and brother.” It should have read: field and over the Cai’rabasset road.
his father and brother, his mother having
been dead for several years.
Dallas.
Bubier and wife, have moved in
Chas. R. Shorey, the advance Agent of toAndrew
Dallas.
They have rented William
Mullen & Eagleton’s Show is a printer by Oakes’ house.
profession, and a member of the Lynn
The Dead River road, leading from the
Typographical Union. While in town he Nile place down to Dead River Station,
is
passable, and the taxes are not all work
worked at the case in R a n g e l e y L a k e s
ed out yet.
office setting up a job he wished run off.
:

It is surprising what an energetic spurt
the Yankee youth will make to earn his
Fourth o ’ July money. R. A. Merrow’ s
eight-year-older is picking the last of 20
quarts of field strawberries for which his
father promised him a dollar.
We wish every one of our subscribers
would take the interest to gather items
that ’ Square John Haley does. Had he
turned to newspaper reporting when
young, he would have made a hustler, and
he isn’ t too old to learn now, as the many
items of interest he brings us show.
Having succeeded in obtaining assist
ants in the type-setting department, the
editors will now be enabled to take more
time out of the office and visit the many
hotels and camps, trusting their visits
may be of mutual advantage to both
parties, and the reports of interest to our
readers.
R a n g e l e y L a k e s acknowledges an in
vitation and tickets to the Reception ten
dered by Appleton Relief Corps of Farm
ington, to the Woman’ s State Relief
Corps, at Music Hall this evening, June 26.
The request to make an announcement of
the thirteenth annual convention reached
A little miss, who lives next door to the us too late to be used last week.
R a n g e l e y L a k e s office, came in with her
The New Sandy River Railroad time
father the other day, and was very much tables, with the half-tone picture of Ed.
HORN.
Supt. Davis of the Phillips and Rang
interested in all she saw. Her father ask Grant, Corneil Richardson and John J.
eley Railroad, has just completd several
Rangeley, June 26. to the w ife o f W alter
ed her, if she could read the type as it stood Wilber on the last page, is a credit to
excursion cars, for use during the many Oakes, a daughter.
in the forms. “ N o,” she answered, “ it’ s Superintendent Beal’ s artistic taste. Mr.
contemplated excursions. W ith
their
Rangeley. Saturday,June 22. to Mr. and Mrs.
bottom side up both w ays.”
Beal has given the time-tables a wide cir shining coats of red and green paint, they, F. W . M ill£r, a daughter. 9 pounds.
Dallas,
June 23. to Mr. and Mrs. Charles
culation
among
the
cities
where
they
will
Speaking of Luciers’ Minstrels, the
glow as much as a summer cottage on the Adams, a daughter. 714 pounds.
Manchester (Conn) Herald, says: It is not do not a little to advertise the region.
lake shore.
a large company, but it is made up of
Mullen and Eagleton’ s Star Specialty
MARRIED.*
.
I
A.
L. Oakes, is building a camp at Quill
clever specialists. Good-sized and "well- Company, was at Furbish’ s Hall Monday
pleased audiences attended the perform evening of this week. They were warmly Pond, about two miles from Dead River
Madrid. June 24, Mr. W . N. Libby o f Boston,
ance at Armory Hall Saturday night, and greeted and such a reception from a Range- Pond. It will be open for company soon. and Miss Nellie Cook o f Madrid.
June 26, by Rev. H. W . Small. W.
at Apel’ s opera house Monday night. J. ley audience means that they were appre Quill Pond affords good fishing at certain H.Rangeley,
Scamman, o f W eld and Miss A lice Jose
R. Lucier, the blind interlocuter, was ciated. There were no mummies in the hall; seasons and is a great country for game. phine Hinkley o f Rangeley.
master of ceremonies in the first part, and had there been they wonld have become A fresh moose track wTas seen on the shore
later showed marked ability in playing reincarnated and laughed with the rest. of the pond only a few days ago.
the cornet and other instruments. Miss George Mullen’ s trombone act, although
Mrs. Abram Ross had an old fashioned
Marguerite Lucier, the only lady in the given as a burlesque, would be accorded quilting Tuesday. All had a good time
company, introduced several graceful first place if given in a dress suit at a mu- and a very nice supper. “ I think, while
dances and gave aid in vocal and instru .sicale. The male Patti, De Forest West, quilting, our tongues worked fully as fast
I shall sell at auction at the old farm, on Sat.
mental numbers. She is a pretty and mod was as dainty and bewitching as a real as our fingers,” says one who was pre
urday, June 29th at nine o ’clock , A . M., all the
est young lady, and her presence lends damsel. They give one of the best shows sent. Aunt Rhoda Hoar was present and farming tools, sleds, chains single carriages,
variety and attractiveness to the pei-form-" on the road, as would be expected from helped the quilters. She is over 80 year's harnesses, etc., e tc. A lso horses and colts.
ance.
such gentlemen as make up the company.
old.
I. B. TOOTHAKER.

AUCTION

